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CHIEF MALKIN: 1400 hours. This is 


Battalion Chief Malkin of the Safety 


Battalion. I'm conducting an interview with 


Fireman First Grade William Green of Engine 


6. We're at the quarters of Engine 6. 


There's nobody else in the room. The 


interview concerns the events of September 


lith, 2001. What follows is the interview. 


A. We were returning from an EMS run, and 


we pulled up to the intersection of Rose Street 
and Avenue of the Finest. That's right next to 
One Police Plaza. That's when we heard a loud 
explosion. 

We were looking around. We didn't know 
where it came from. It was loud. A police 


officer pointed to the north tower of the World 


Trade Center. We looked up there, and we saw a 


hole, maybe about three stories wide, a jagged 


hole, somewhere in the eighties in the north wall 
of One World Tower. We thought it was a bomb. 
We started responding. Lieutenant gave 


a second alarm because th xterior skin was 


damaged, and I believe he also transmitted a 


10-60. We started responding to the World Trade 


Center. 

We had to make a left on Gold and a 
right on Beekman. The firehouse is located at 49 
Beekman Street. Two firefighters came out from 


the house. They were scheduled to work a day 


tour, Firefighter Bill Johnston and Firefighter 


Bob Emans. They jumped on the rig, and we 


started responding to One World Trade. 


When we got over to Church Street and 


Vesey, the street was packed with people. Ther 


was actually people gridlock in the street, 


thousands of people. The apparatus actually had 


to slowly plow the people out of the way so we 
could respond. 
The rig stopped first on Vesey right in 
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front of Seven World Trade. [There was a lot of 
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debris on the ground ther Then we continued to 


the front of One World Trade. We made a left on 
West Street, heading in the wrong direction of 
the northbound lanes on West Street. 

The chauffeur positioned the apparatus 
right underneath what would be the north 
pedestrian covered bridge that connects Six World 


Trade with One World Financial Center. The 


chauffeur took a hydrant, and we grabbed our 
rollups off the rig and proceeded into One World 


Trade. 


There were people jumping out of the 


building at that point. They looked like they 


were landing on top of Six World Trade. Everyone 


was saying, "Let's get in. Let's get in before 


we get hit by the people." We ran into the 


building. It was me, Paul Beyer, Bill Johnston, 
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[Tom Holohan, and we had a covering officer, 


Lieutenant O'Hagan. 
We entered in through the front doors 


of the lobby. The lobby was screwed. All the 


windows were already broken. Marble walls that 
surrounded the elevator shaft, they were cracked 
and broken. 

Lieutenant O'Hagan, he reported in to 


the fire command station. We stood fast where we 


normally stand fast, basically right by the core 


there or just outside the core. There were som 


turnstiles that you had to go through to get like 


towards the core. 


Lieutenant O'Hagan reported in. Ina 


few moments he came up and said, "Okay, we're 


going to head up the B staircase." I'm still 
thinking a bomb went off. 
I'm sorry, I forgot something. When we 


pulled up in front of -- when we first saw the 


building with the hole, when we saw the hole, it 


looked like a jagged hole about three stories 
high and wide. A bunch of papers had flown out. 
We thought it was a bomb. 

When we got over there, just before I 
entered the building, I took a look up and I 
could see two exposures, almost three exposures. 
There were multiple floors on fire on three 
exposures I could see. 

Just as we started towards the 


elevators, we were going to go for the B 


staircase. There were handy talky transmissions 
saying it's confirmed, airplane crash on the 86th 
floor. 

So I thought to myself possibly it was 
an accident with a small Cessna or something. Or 
possibly it was a terrorist attack, they had a 


Cessna packed with TNT. I did not know it was a 


jetliner, nor did, I think, any members of my 


crew. 
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We headed for the B staircase. It was 
pretty much in the center of the core. We had to 
go through these turnstiles. I remember th 
was a lot of rubble on the floor there. There 
was elevator doors ajar. There were elevator 
doors missing. I could see an elevator car 


twisted in the shaft. 


I remember I looked up at the ceiling 


because I thought maybe the ceiling got charred 


because there was a bunch of rubble on the floor. 


It was about three feet high in the middle. 


ceiling wasn't charred. So I had thought the 


floor blew up. 


The 


I was telling guys afterwards the floor 


must have blown up. Maybe there was a bomb 
downstairs or something. But I came to learn 
that that was bodies. We had to climb over and 


around this pile. 


Q. A pile of bodies, in the lobby? 

A. I didn't recognize it as bodies. 
don't know if my mind didn't see it. 

QO. Burned? 

A. Burned. 


QO. Near the elevators? 


A. It looked like rubble to me. 

QO. Right. 

A. Right outside the elevators, in the 
core. We had to climb up and around it -- it was 
like three feet high in the middle -- to enter 


the B staircase. 


W ntered the B staircase. I believe 


on the first story it was like a metal security 


gate on the first story. It's like someone 


couldn't hop up the stairs, and there was a gate 


that was open. 


People were coming down. People were 
evacuating. We were heading up. The staircase 
was narrow. It was only two people wide. W 


were telling them, "Stay to the right. Stay to 
the right." We started heading up. I remember 


water flowing down the stairs like a rapid river, 
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maybe the first ten stories. Then the water 
seemed to stop. 


We were heading up, telling people to 


stay to the right. People were cheering us, 


saying, "The firemen are here. The firemen ar 


here." They're patting us on the back. The 


higher we got, we started seeing injured people. 


People were burned. 
Approximately when we got to the 14th 


floor I heard a handy talky transmission, 


"Another plane! Another plane!" A little 
rumble. “Another plane just hit the south 
tower." That's what I heard on the handy talky. 


We continued up. At the 17th floor my 
company was waiting for me, took a blow. We went 
into the floor. People were coming down. Other 


firemen were maybe behind us going up. They were 


taking blows at different floors. 


My whole company regrouped on that 17th 


floor. We uncovered a little bit. We were 
sweating, and we were fatigued already. There 
was a vending machine there with a big glass 


panel with a bunch of waters in it and stuff, and 


guys went looking for change. So I took the axe, 
and I smashed the glass. It took about two or 
three hard blows. We were laughing. 

Q. Oh, you're the guy they're looking for. 
No, just kidding. Go ahead. 

A. We were laughing. We were laughing. 
We took waters, passed them out to brothers on 


the floor, passed them out to civilians on the 


stairs. 
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A few moments later we started 


continuing up again. 


floor. 


Wwe 


wa 


WwW 


ter too. The highe 


re some severely bu 


helping people down. 


TCO 


in 


TCO 


At the 31st 


get there, again. 


Lieutenant Atlas from 


the door and said, 


make a push. Tom 


We regrouped at the 31st 


r we would 


We took a longer blow there. When w 


re going up, people were handing us bottles of 


get up, there 


rnt peopl 


People wer 


floor -- I was the last one 


The company took a blow. 


10 Engine 


"Come on, 


popped his head 


guys. We've got 


Holohan and Billy Johnston, 


they had a little bit 


Lieutenant O'Hagan. 


of their wind, and 


They said they were going 


start. Me and Paul probably needed a little more 


of 


a blow. 


So they started in the stairs again. 


An officer came in from the A st 


towards exposure 3. 


He came out 


tairway, which was 


t of the A 


stairway and was asking me and 


the C stairway? 


So Paul wen 


side of the building, 


t towards 


and I went 


Paul, "Where is 


Where is the C stairway?" 


the exposure 1 


t towards the 


exposure 4 side of the building. The C stairway 
was towards exposure 1, towards the front of the 
building. 

He said that they wanted -- I don't 
remember what company this officer was from. I 


think it might have been 5 Truck. I'm kind of 


fuzzy on that. They wanted civilians in the Cc 
stair. Rescue 1 was also taking a blow on this 
floor. The whole company was taking a blow with 
us. 


At this point the whole corridor filled 


up with civilians that were in the B stairway, 


the attack stairway, and they were evacuating to 


the C stairway. Then it cleared up that stairway 
pretty good. 


A short while later Paul realized his 


helmet was missing. Rescue had left. They 


started up again. 


QO. What's Paul's last name? 
A. Paul Beyer. Paul realized his helmet 
was missing. We were looking for his helmet. I 


said, "You know, maybe someone from rescue took 
it by mistake, you know," because guys were 


uncovering and they put their stuff back on. 


Then I was thinking maybe one of the 


Civilians took it. But I come to find out, 


talking to other guys, that there was an Engine 6 


helmet on the 17th floor where we took the blow. 


He forgot his helmet down there and he didn't 


realize it and we didn't realize it. 


So he grabbed a roll-up and started in 


the stairs again. Oh, on the 3lst floor we 


decided -- we had four rollups with us. We said 


let's take two rollups between four guys. And we 


left two rollups on the 31st floor. 

So Billy Johnston and Tommy Holohan 
grabbed one. Paulie probably grabbed the other 
one, and I was buttoning up, getting ready. I 
was really fatigued. 

I remember on the 3lst floor there were 
two guys from 10 Truck, and there was a Port 
Authority police officer with a Scott pack, a 
uniform and a Scott pack, and he had medical 
supplies. I think the guys were having chest 
pains, and he was tending to them. 

Paulie probably was worried about me, 
and he was saying, "Are you all right?" I said, 


"T'm all right. I'm all right." He told the 


guy, “Oh, check him out. Check him out." The 
guy asked me, "Are you all right?" I said, "I'm 
all right. I'm all right." 

I entered the staircase. I started 


going up. I got to approximately the 37th floor. 


I had the backup position. I had a handy talky. 


The building violently shook like an earthquake, 
tossing us around. I donned my mask. I didn't 


know what. 


Then someone opened the door from the 
36th floor and said Two World Trade Center just 


fell down. I'm thinking it's one of these, it 


fell like on an angle, fell across many blocks. 


I didn't know it pancaked. The way the building 


shook, I didn't doubt him that it had fallen 
completely. 
It might have been about 30 seconds 


later I had heard a handy talky transmission. I 


believe it was "Mayday! Mayday! Evacuate the 
building. Evacuate the building." 


QO. On Channel 1? 


A. On Channel 1. That's the channel I was 
on. 


Then everybody was saying, "You got 


that? You got that? Evacuate the building. 


Evacuate the building." On the handy talky 
everybody is going -- I turned around and started 


going down. You could only walk. You would get 


a couple of steps, and it would stop. Maybe you 


would get a couple more steps, and it would stop. 


Q. Full of people? 

A. All firemen. I don't remember 
civilians. 

Q. So there were so many that they were 


bunching up? You would walk, stop, walk stop? 


A. Yeah, walk, stop. It was like people 
gridlock again. Everybody was calling everybody 
on the radio: This unit to this position. This 
unit to this position. I was trying to get my 
chance in. I called and I believe I spoke to Tom 
Holohan control, "I'm working my way down. We're 
evacuating. We're working our way down." 


You get a couple of steps or a couple 


of floors, and it would stop. Guys were filing 
in from every floor. I was on the outside of the 


stairway, so as you would come down each 


stairway, that's where the floors were feeding 


At one point there was an opening on 


the inside of the stairway. I realized let m 


move over there, because this lane is slow. I 


think that's what saved my life is that it was on 


the inside of the stairway as you come to each 


floor, they filed in on the outside of the 


stairway. Guys that I had seen coming down 
filing in on floors didn't make it. In hindsight 


looking at it now, I think that's what saved my 


life. 

I worked my way down. When I got to 
the lower floors in the single digits, I had 
contact with my company officer. He was making 
his way down. I don't know what floor he was on. 


Around the fourth floor I passed this civilian. 


He might have been 450 pounds. He was huge, a 
man. I don't know what his age was, but he was 
huge, 450 pounds. He was taking baby steps like 


this. 

I walked right past him like all the 
other firemen. I felt like a heel when I'm 
walking past him, and I'm thinking to myself as 
I'm walking past, what does this guy think of me, 


you know? I mean, I know now I couldn't have -- 


it would have blocked up the stairway more. I 


think it was about the fourth floor. 


The next landing, the third floor, I 
remember two firemen carrying a woman. I believe 
it was a Caucasian woman. I don't think it was 6 
Truck because that woman looked large and she was 
dark-skinned. I believe this was a smaller 
woman, from what I remember. I believe she was a 
Caucasian. It looked like they had it, they were 
making their way down. 

I continued to file down. I got out of 


the stairs, into the core of the lobby. I had to 


climb over that pile of rubble again. There was 


some Port Authority personnel in there. He was 


pointing us towards the fire command station. 


The lobby was really screwed now. 


There was dust and debris everywhere. I saw the 


front doors. There was debris all over the front 


doors that w ntered. We walked towards the 


fire command station, which was on the exposure 


1/exposure 2 wall. There was no personnel at the 
fire command station. I said, "Oh, this is bad." 
We went up to the window. I was with a 


group of about 20 firemen. I don't remember who 


it was that was with me. We had to exit out a 
window, the last window on the exposure 1, close 


to exposure 2. 


There was somebody outside. I don't 
know if he was a member. He was 75, maybe 100 
feet away from the building. He was covered in 
dust. He pointed up and he held up. We knew 
that meant something was coming down. We waited. 


I kept looking back. More guys are filing down. 


There's a whole string of guys filing down from 


there. Some people jumped. Some people landed 


right there. 
He said, "Come on." I stepped out of 


this window. I remember I started walking out 


the building. I was walking. I remember I 


looked to the right. There was a pile there. | 


ME cece I looked to 


the left and saw what was the Marriott Hotel, and 


there was a giant V cut. From the top floor to 


like the third floor was missing. There was a 


lot of rubble out in the street. 


I remember I was walking out away from 


the complex to West Street, and I could see 


across the street on the steps on World Financial 


Center what looked like some kind of command post 


was set up. I remember I saw 6 Engine there, 6 


Engine where we had parked it. No personnel 
around it. 

I don't know if someone yelled "Go 
north" or if I heard a voice "Go north," but guys 
were going each direction. I went north, with a 
bunch of other guys too. I walked under the foot 


bridge, started heading north. I got to Vesey 


Street. I kind of crossed Vesey Street onto the 


southbound -- I'm sorry, to Vesey and West. I 


continued up West, but I kind of diagonally 
crossed into the southbound lanes of West Street 
coming down. 

I got maybe a third of a block, half of 
a block up there, and I'm looking back, walking 
slow, waiting for my guys to catch up, and 
someone said, “It's falling." I saw the guy that 


yelled it, and he was far away. He was far away. 


QO. Back towards the buildings? 
A. No, he was further away from the 
buildings, further north and further west. He 


pointed up. He said, “It's falling." I looked, 


and it looked like to me that it was starting to 


tip at a 45 degree angle right towards me, the 


antenna. But you don't see that in the video. 


But I've seen one shot over and over and over. 


They play it on the news. I guess it started to 


pancake, and then at one point it started to tip. 


It looked like it was coming right towards me. 
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[o backtrack, in this state when the 


order came to evacuate, people started ditching 


their equipment, their tools, taking their 


turnout coats off. I was buttoned up. I had my 


turnout coat on; I had my mask. 


I was trying to run. I was so 


fatigued. I felt like the Michelin man. I was 


trying to run up West Street. I made a left 


onto, I don't know what street it was. I think 
it might have been Murray. There was a baseball 
field there. 

Q. You were north of Vesey. You're coming 


up to Murray. And there was a baseball field 


somewhere 


A. 


There was 


pretty big baseball 


there? 


Yeah. 


a baseball field here, 


field. 


fields wide. 


Q. 
of Murray 


A. 


Right. That's exac 


It's probably Murray street, 


19 


It might have been this street. 


and it's a 


It's two baseball 


just north 


street and just west of West Street. 


tly where it was. I 


entered what appeared to be t 


trying not 


run, 


I could start seeing this 


and get my face piece ona 


back on without snapping it, 


but I 


to look back. 


I was just able 


he outfield. 


to take my helmet off 


nd just get my helmet 


I was 


I was just trying to 
felt like I wasn't getting anywhere. 


cloud coming at me. 


and I felt a blast. 


It might have knocked me to my knee and then I 


got up. 
fire. 


could feel 


It was all orange. 


It was papers on 


I could see it was papers on fire. I 


a little heat on the back of my neck 


and my ears. It surrounded me and then all of a 


sudden it 


solid is going to hit me. 


going to hit me. 


just 


I'm expecting, 


all right, 
sSomet 


I'm pelted wit 


turned black, black ash. 


something 


thing solid is 


th small 


particles, but I'm thinking the antenna is going 
to skew me in the back. 

The first couple of breaths I took from 
my mask were concrete, dust, crap, so I was 
choking in my mask. But I knew it was a better 
environment than outside. I could see that 


rolling black stuff. 


I turned on my flashlight. It only 
shined about two inches. I knew I couldn't stay 
there. I walked across this baseball field blind 


like this, like a baby, with my hands stretched 


out in front of me. I walked a long time. I 
thought my air was going to run out. I couldn't 
run because I couldn't see where I was going. 


Even though it was a baseball field, what's going 


to be in there; right? But you don't think. 
The direction I chose was I guess a 


diagonal direction, and I walked a long time and 


stumbling a little. The next thing I felt was 


the back of the batting cage of the baseball 


field. I felt the angle of the fence. I knew it 
was a batting cage. 
So I started working my way to the 


right, and I found a lower fence and I said to 


myself this must be the dugout fence. So I 
worked my way all the way down it, around it, 


back down the fence. There's still no 


visibility. Then I felt the angle of the back of 


it. I said, all right, I'm at the back of the 
batting cage. 
I was wondering if there's going to be 


a way out of this park now, you know. Some smoke 


started to lift, and I could see there was a 


break in the fence. I took my face piece off. 


My eyes were all irritated. When I came out, it 


was on North End Avenue, I believe, of that 


baseball field. North End Avenue. 


QO. Right over here? 

A. I think it was right here or right 
here. I'm not sure if it's Park Place or Wagner. 

Q. We're looking on the map at North End 
Avenue at Park Place or Warren Street. 

A. There was a news cameraman there. He's 
taking video of me. I'm kind of waving him off. 


I was pissed off he was taking video of me. 


Two police officers came up to me and 


walked me up to the corner of Warren Street and 


North End Avenue, and they knelt me down and they 


poured a gallon of water over my face to wash my 
eyes out. My face was covered with dust. There 


was a police officer then that said there's a 


triage center in Stuyvesant High School. He 


escorted me down North End Avenue to Chambers 


Street where Stuyvesant High School is located. 
I walked into the lobby of this high 
school, and there were hundreds of people there. 


I turned around and I walked back out. I felt I 


was all right. I wanted to recoup my company. I 


started walking down Chambers Street, and some 


EMS girl came chasing after me. She said, "Oh, 
come in. Come in." I said, "No, I'm all right. 


I'm all right." She said, "Are you sure? You 


don't look all right." I was covered in the 
dust. I said, "I'm all right." 


I tried contacting my company on the 


handy talky. I went down to West Street. I 


started regrouping with other companies in my 


battalion: Ladder 1, 7 Engine. I saw the 
captain of 7 Engine, Captain Tardio. He said he 
had two members missing. I said, "I'm missing 
everybody." 


I was trying to call my guys. There 


were no answers. Everybody started giving 


maydays, maydays, maydays. You couldn't 


get control. We had a chief who was trying to 
get control. "We've got a mayday. Let's get 
control." There was no control of the radio. 


All of a sudden a wall of people come 
running up. They were afraid another building 
was going to collapse. I thought I was going to 


be trampled to death. I tried to run too. I 


maybe ran like a block north more. Then I knelt 


down. I was totally shot. 

A short while lady an Army paramedic 
came up to me. He said, "Are you all right?" I 
said, "Yeah, I'm all right, just I feel cold." 
He said, "It's a warm day." I remembered it was 
a beautiful day. And I was freezing. 

So he starts asking me questions. I 
was overweight. "Do you have shortness of 
breath?" Yeah, I had shortness of breath. He 


thought I was having a heart attack. I got 


scared. I thought I was having a heart attack 


too. He gave me a nitroglycerin pill. He 


flagged down two EMS guys. 


They got an ambulance with the windows 


blown out. It had no equipment in it, just a 


stretcher. They put me on the stretcher. They 


brought me to St. Vincent's Hospital. They 


deconned me outside. They brought me into the 
emergency room. 
It seemed like a whole team was working 


on me. After evaluating me and looking for 


injuries, they said they don't think I hada 
cardiac episode but I inhaled a lot of crap. 
They admitted me to St. Vincent's Hospital. I 


was there for two days. 


Late in the evening is when several 
members of my company found me in the hospital. 
Apparently I was among the missing. I didn't 
know. 

First at the door I told the nurse call 
my firehouse. She had contact with someone, but 


it probably wasn't someone from my company. It 


was someone -—- who knows to let them know I 
was in the hospital and all right. 

The captain and several members came. 
It was Captain Sakowich. He said, "We gotta know 
where you were operating, because no one knows 


nothing." I basically described where we were in 


the B staircase. It was pretty much in the 


center of the core. It was on the left side of 


the elevators, but it was pretty much in the core 
and we were working our way down, you know. 

When we were on 31, we started going 
up. We tried to make the 44th floor. There was 
a report of an elevator on the 44th floor that 


went into the 60s. So I gave him all the 


information where we were. 


CHIEF MALKIN: We'll have to break for 


one minute. It's 1429 hours. There's a 
phone call. 
(Interruption. ) 


CHIEF MALKIN: The interview resumes at 


1431 hours. 

A. I think I got to the hospital like 
approximately 11:30 a.m., maybe 12 noon. They 
had me up in a room by 12:30. They contacted my 
firehouse at 1 p.m. The nurse contacted my wife. 
I went on the phone with my wife and I told her, 


"Just go home. It's a war down here." Of course 


she didn't. She came down to the hospital, and 


she stayed with me like the next 30 hours. 


Like I said, Captain Sakowich in the 


evening -- it might have been 10, 11; it might 
have been midnight -- came to the hospital with 
several members from my company. He said, "Where 


were you operating? We've got to know where 


you're operating. No one knows nothing." 
So I told him where we were in that B 


staircase, explained the whole thing to him. I 


guess I was kind of emotional. PO 


So they left. They didn't tell me they 


didn't find any of the guys yet, but I could see 
it in their eyes. I knew that they didn't find 
anybody else. 

I turned on the TV then. I think it's 
about midnight. Only one channel came in, 


Channel 2, and it was very fuzzy. That's when I 


learned that the planes were struck by jetliners. 


I never thought it was jetliners, you know. 


Another Lieutenant Atlas, Lieutenant 
Atlas's brother, came in and was asking me had I 


seen his name. He said, "You know my brother?" 


I said, "Yeah, 10 Engine." I said, "I believe he 


was above me. I don't think he made it." P| 


I was released from the hospital 
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Thursday afternoon. I came to the firehouse. 


That's when I learned the four guys I entered the 
building with were missing, and they told me an 
extensive search was being done. 

Two retired members brought me home 
that night. The next morning a retired member 
picked me up, we came in, and I went down to 


ground zero and tried to help with the line on 


the pile. It really wasn't good for me. I was 
coughing a lot. I had a paper mask for 


protection. You know the story. 


Everybody was kind of upset because w 


were working where Three World Trade Center was. 
I said the guys are going to be where one was. 


But they assured me that, no, they were working 


there earlier and they needed some cranes to move 


some stuff out of the way so they could get in 
there more. 


I guess that's about it. 


QO. That's about it. Let me ask you 
something. 

A. sure. 

Q. When you went in the lobby and you 


talked about the elevator doors that all, some 


were blown? What did they look like? 


A. There were elevator doors that were 
missing. 

QO. Missing. 

A. There were elevator doors that were 
ajar. 

Q. Right. 

A. I could see an elevator car twisted in 
the shaft. 

QO. Was there fire in the elevator shaft? 


Was there smoke? Any evidence of fire dropping 
down to that level? 

A. That rubble was burnt rubble. I've 
come to learn from guys behind me they said it 


was burnt bodies. Like I said, my first instinct 


was to look up. I thought the ceiling might have 


come down. But the ceiling was intact. Then I 


was thinking well maybe the floor had blown up 


from the bottom. I guess my mind was processing, 


processing what this rubble could be. It 


couldn't be what it was. 


What were your instructions in the 


lobby? The office 
post? 
A. The offi 


post, and then h 


r reported in to the command 


cer reported in to the command 


came over to us and said, 


"We're going to ta 
staircase. B stai 
and we're going to 

Q. You were 
get the impression 
going to fight the 

A. We were 


Q. You were 


ke the B staircase, the attack 


rease is the attack staircase, 


start walking." 
taking the hose up. Did you 


the idea was like you were 


fire or what? 
going to put the fire out. 


going to put the fire out. 


Okay. 


A. Even like in hindsight I'm thinking now 


the standpipe must have been compromised. That 


first ten stories, the water was falling down 


like rapids, ankle deep. You get tunnel vision, 
I guess. Just like I was studying -- I was 
studying. 


Or the time of the explosion, when we 


saw the explosion and then when we got to the 


front -- maybe it was four minutes. Multiple 
floors were on fire now. Steel fails in 20 
minutes. What were we thinking if we had to walk 


up there. 

I know something I forgot. On the 31st 
floor I think there was a handy talky 
transmission -- I think a member of Rescue 1 -- 


he said, "Be advised it takes an hour and 15 


minutes to get to the 31st floor." I said, "An 


hour and 15 minutes? That seems like a long 


time, you know." But I think that's what it was. 
Something else I forgot. As we were 
heading up, after that second plane hit -- and 


that's the way I heard it, a handy talky 


transmission: "Another plane! Another plane!" 


A small rumble, and another plane just hit the 
south tower. 
We also started hearing reports from 


civilians: The Pentagon got hit, the White Hous 


got hit, the capital got hit, the Sears Tower got 


hit. We thought it was a war. It was a war. 
Q. It was a war. 
When that guy from rescue went on the 
handy talky and said, "Be advised, an hour and 15 


minutes," in other words, we were an hour and 15 


minutes into the operation? 

A. I believe so. 

Q. He was saying, "It's an hour and 15 
minutes, and I'm just on the 31st floor"? 

A. Right. 

QO. This is to give some estimate of how we 
were progressing going up? 


A. I think so. 


Q. Exactly right, yeah. 
When your officer reported in the 
lobby, did you see who he reported in to? Did 
you recognize any chiefs? Was Battalion 1 there? 


A. I think Battalion 1 had just gotten in 


when we got there. 


QO. Did Battalion 1 give him the orders to 
take your company and go up and do whatever? You 
don't know who he reported to? 

A. No. 

Q. Okay. That's good. 


A. There were a lot of officers there. I 


remember when we first got there Squad 18 was 


there. They weren't even in their rig. They 


were in the building. I don't think they were in 
the lobby. I think they had already started 
going up, I guess. 


The other units kind of converged at 


the same time. They were coming from different 


directions, gather their equipment and run in. 


I remember there was a decorative wall 


in front of One World Tower. It was like a 


driveway that came up. It was like an oval. I 


remember there was like a concrete wall there, 


and there was a lady sitting on there. She was 
shaking. She was burned a little. She was just 
shaking. She was in shock. But we had a task. 


We had a task at hand. We were going to put the 


fire out, and we went in. 


I remember seeing people jump when we 


were going in. It looked like they were landing 


on top of Six World Trade. Any minute we thought 
they could land on us, so we had to run in. We 


had to run in. 


QO. Pretty much it? 
A. I guess so, yeah. 


CHIEF MALKIN: I want to thank 


Firefighter Green for this interview. It's 


1441 hours. This concludes the interview. 


